THE ADVENTURES OF TINTIN 


. THE RED SEA 
SHARKS 


THE RED SEA 
SHARKS 


but the end was too 
improbable. The old uncle 
jusn't seen his nephew For 
twenty years.,.he starts 
thinking about him... the door] 
‘opens, and hey-presto, 
there? The nephew! 


Well, d'you suppose, if { just 
think about him he'll pop up 
onthe street corner, like 
that, bingo tt 


Cre evening, at the. cinaena..| 


lL 


Did you enjo: 
the flo, Captain 


He looks like Alcazar; 
don't you think st 


It's ag if f was thinking of... 1 
don't know, someone or other. 


For example, take General Aleazar, 
whom you mentioned just now. He 
completely vanished From our lives 


Look here, you misguided wi 
Can't you watch where 
going? 
It's GENERAL 
ALCAZAR! 


It's extraordinary! [magine! Yes, of you... weren't we,Cap- Por favor...excuse please... [n 
tain? Then up you pop like a mucho hurry... Already late for 
jack-in-a-box. It's incredible...]] || appointment... Igo now. 


But tell me, General, what 
rij utuadites Oh, what apity... AE all 
are youd cing niipndatie events, here's my address. 


And where cane we Find 
DB erait 


The Captain and {were just this 
an talking about you! 


P a 7 ey 
Fr... Um... Ab thees hotel... }] || Just s0...New! go... Adios,|] || Well, well! Frankly, I don’t think your Friend 
er... thees Hotel Bristol , amigos! Alcazar was ina very chatty wood ! | 


‘And when do you... 
y 
i 


RY 


Yes, an odd 

Fellow, Oh well, 
He didn't put it 
right inside his pocket 


Perhaps he got inte a car. 
Never wind. The Hotel 

Bristol is quite near we'll 

leave his wallet there. 


General Alcazar 3... No, Sir, we 
have no one of that name here 


J wonder: perhaps he's 


hame... Ramon Zarate’ 


No, sir. A Spanish 
gentleman * 


Now what cam we 
do to return that 
Idiot's wallet to him? 


Thats what 
t | Ti wondering 


inside here, 


registered under another 


Ramon Zarate?... 


Now then, let's see what's 


South American. 
Quite well-built. A 
long chin-.. small 
moustache... Wait, {'ll 


try to draw hime for 


No, sir. Twn terribly sorry, 
but I don't know the 
gentleman. 


say, why shouldn't 
the wallet itself give 
us a clue towards Find- 
ing the general. Come 


oni we'll goin here. 


Pound motes, French and Belgian 
money, a hotel bill, a Four- lea? 
clover,a lottery ticket From San 
Theodoros... in Fact, nothing bo 

give us a lead 


ss. And im this envelope, photos 


of 
aircraft... Odd, isn’t it, Captain % 


Ah, a fetter... This 
time [think we're 


But the generals 
address isn't here. 


on to something . Priday = 
look, Captain, Tika ae 
——— umber 
me th a | || given in ene 
'p Hy peor she | || letter. 
- telepnon’ 4] 
Eee 52h petween 10 
jana. Very. Debeett 
sk for 
Regards 
LD MC 


A Friend of General |} 
Alcazar, and 1... 
HELLO 42... 


ey 
@) 


Can you hear me? . { tell vow, sir, { am Very od ... They don’t kw 


What?... You don't know hot Mr: Debrete! [ [x that number. Too bad , 
the name Alcazar ? dow't know your Gen- better be getting home to 
What about Ramon eral Alhambra, and 4) 

Lam not interested L 


his wallet and 
your pardon 7 


wel P Good heavens! My | 
Witrecniaectee au poor Snowy! Who's done. 
Front door's opey hy t 


ptain, what's 
ed to you? 


Hey, Ga 
happen 


Billions of blue blist 

hacles! Who's the thundering son 
of a sea-gherkin who did that ?... 
Nestor !... Nestor! 


Abdullah! Blistering ... 


ee <= 
You young ruffian | Just you 
tell we what you're doing here! 
. Wait, Blistering 
Barnacies ! I've got 
something for you, 


+ 


[_ Something for met 


present. 


fA present | It's For you, Blistering 
= Something Barnacles, From me 
Yes, a 


f 


specially for ——;, 
me, brought 


fro his country, 


(A cuckoo-clock 
magnificent, nba 


“You se 


‘Me Hassim, servant to His Highness Tintin, it's for you,.. Tell 
Prince Abdullah ts ’ = , what does the Emir 


situation is serious" t 


And Tring you message From my 
Master 


What d'you make of it ? Z | Abdullah!...You little 
One thing's clear: we've Z brat! Tim going to 
ct Abdullah on our hands, teach you a lesson... 
ell have to bring the 4 
young scamp to heel 


Touch mot! Touch wot! You 
Arabesque, you! D'you imagine 
Tw going tolet that little 
pest raise Cain in my Mouse ¢ 


Just wait till 
1 Find you, 
you young 
Gil tapscallion ! 


Halt thou!...Touch wot the 
40m of my Master! 


Oh siet...Sirt,.. It's terrible, 


| sir... All those Foreign per- 
Sons have settled themselves... 


a] Later, Nestor .. 
| tell me later, 


a 7 


Blue blistering barnacles 
ina thundering typhoon! 


GE: 


J" coming! 
, 4 


lds 
RRRING 


i 
iy So 


Allright... Allright! 


a LM ls 
‘RING, & 


Hello 2... Hello... Who... | 
What?... Who d'you want?! 
No, Madam, | ai 

Mr, Cukts the butcher | 


Noanswer¥...1 suppose 
they're all asleep 
still. 


Hello’... Who's 
that? Thompsont 
What® 


[FEr... not inthe least . 
Goon... 


Ringing up when 


You'll explain that 
I'm im the bath! 


to Tintin later? fj 
Good ... What? 
+e No, no Erouble 
call... 


RRR = 
KH HRRR 
Oe 

p 


HT 
ind they want to kalk tome 
ral Alcazar. Odd, isn’t it? 


Yes...Talking of odd things 


where's Abdullah 
this morning! 2 


& 


[vou goat, yout! Oyen sFten I[ Now admit it. You're puzzled 
jj feel impelled to come to break- to see me come in like that.. 
|| fast on rotler- skates Yes, yes, you Find it odd, 

. Hl don't deny it!... Well t 
IL beatyoati any I ett you anyhing more 


at prese 


«Now for 
some breakfast. 


You thundering nitwitted 
humskull you! Haven't you 
Finished acting the goat 


ath 


[Found no one the 
first time, sir. 
But the second 
time, | saw Abdullah 
funning away. 


1 bet that's him! 
But he won't get 
away with it this 
time. Nestor, 40 
and bring the hose- 


Now,.. as s00w as he 

rings, you open the 

door, and then: 
We'll get 


That's it!... 
Quick, open 
up, Nestor! 


Pipes 


I'm dreadfully sorry! 


Please for: 


sive mie! You see, it’s Abdullah's Fault. The | 


young rapscallion Kept ringing the bel 


A feu mindes Later, 


Well, here's the position. 
Interpol have asked us to 
keep an eye on a man called 
Dawson, aud to collect all 
the information we can 
about his acti 


1..and also about the people 
lie meets. It s0 happens that 
jou know one of chem: General 
Alcazar, What can you tell us: 
about hin 


Very little, asa 
matter of fact. 


1 knew him when he was 
Peosident of the Republic of 
San Theodoros, [ met him 
later, in Europe. He'd beon 
deposed by his rival, General 
Tapioca, and ad fled From 
his country. He'd become a 
fe-thrower on the 


All? Really # And what did he say to 
you, when you met him last night # 


Aba! That surprised you, ch? 


e that we met him 


You forget, my Friend, in our job cE. I was going to tell 


there's nothing we don't: know. 


ecig he was ina hurry, and he was 
Te be preci we ran staying at the Hotel 


er. 
the Hotel 


you... He said he was travelling, 


Ok? Well, that's the lot... He didn't 
say anything else... But what have you 
against him? What do you suspect ¢ 


Why are we suspect? | mean, 
what do we suspect ? My dear Fel: 
low, if youimagine we'll Eell 
you he's smuagling aircraft, 

i h mistaken. “Musw's 
that’s our motto. 


Europe to buy up old aircraft, 


Well said! ..To be precise :“Dumb's|] |] Ah! Here comes Nestor What a very peculiar thing: my hat 
the word” that's our motto, The || || with our hats and sticks has shrunk 
general may have come to 


but you won't learn that from 
us! Now we must be going, 
Goodbye, Tintin 


Oh, I see, We've got muddled up. You 
have my hat and { have yours: 


That's it: our mats are 
ina huddle. In short 
we're contrarywise 


How strange. With me 
it's the opposite I've 
got a swollen head... 


May I see*... You can bet 
Abdullah's behind this 


There! 


| thought as much, it's an 


old joke: newspapers folded up 
aud slipped into the hand 


Well, what did our 
Siamese twins want? 


JDM.C.,. 5PM. 
... Thundering 
typhoons! Alcazar’s 
wallet! The signature 
q on that letter! 


Just read this advertise- 
ment I've Found in an 
old news 


Extraordinary !...Why 
don't they add: “ow easy 

terms" You'll see, we'll end 
up buying a battleship or 
the ‘Queen Mary’ on the 
wever-never ! 


Maybe. But Aid 
you notice 
the initials t 


{No doubt about it: the 
general's here to buy 
armaments. But that's 
horreason for Failing to 
return his wallet. And 
since Thompsow and 
Thomson have kindly 
told us the right 
address... 


Ti come with you, 


This all looks pretty fishy; | 
V4 like to know abit more 
about it. Listen, Captain; you 
stay here, andas soon as 
Dawson goes, you return 
General Alcazar's wallet. I'l) 
follow Dawson, We'll meet 
at Marlinspike. 


he's talking to some- And there in the background , 
owe. ute good Meavene’ lurking behind their newspapers 
It's Dawson, I've met him be- 
fore, He was police chief in 
the International Settlement 
in Shanghai. 


Quick, taxi!... Follow that black 
there, ahead of us. 


Where are we off to now ] 
‘Ss 


[there he is... getting 
into that black Jaguar. 


(e| 


We're on the outskirts oF 
fawn already... He's slow- 
ing down, He's going to turnoff. 


Sr 
le're over the First 
hurdle. Now let's 
s 

hy 
iN 
i 


How can { get 
in without being 
seen? ... Perhaps 
Yes, 1 know 


| So.we were right! 


NG 


“The Mosquitoes we 
sold thom did a grand job. Those 
boys know how to make use of 


er” today? 
No? Well, 


How right you 
are! Any news 
From Alcazar? 


Its in the bag! Twelve Mos- 
quitoes there, too. To help him 
chuck out his rival, General 
Tapioca... Suits us. Let them 
Fight. 50 long as we can un- 
foad our junk on them, why 


You've said 


} see to the packing of those 


DC3 spares for Arabair. 

Now that they've got the 

green light over there, they're] 

going to need them. it looks| 
to me... 


What's that ?... What on 
' What's 


earth's goin 
this confounded thing 7 


pest! 
he put that alarmt-clock i 


A young lad with a white dog, 
you.say-t.«: How did they 
Ein without 


Great Scot! What will the Cap- 
tain think of this ® 


y 
z( 


Abdullah ! Just you wait 


Eill I catch you! 


Foor kid, all the same. 
He's too young to realise 
how serious thingsare, 


Blue blistering barnacles! This time 
I've had enough 

work under wy 
forty winke, Its the end! He's going 
back to his father! 


chair while L was having 


wet 
wane 


twey 
rebel 8 


cit comes oy YEO 


Thundering typhoons! The 
poor Emir! This explains 
} the serious situation he 

mentioned in his letter... 
Well, you're right: we can'e 
send Abdullah home 


...perhaps there's another 
way out, IF we can't send 
him off, 


Tintin, you're a genius, 
But... where can we go t 


revolution ! You're crazy! , .« 
What could we do there? 


Perhaps we might try to rescue 
the Emin, At the same time, we 
could try to clear up this edd 
business of the aircraft. 


No, thanks, wot for me!... 
You go if you like...’ 
staying here! 


Tintin... So he’s the 
one sticking his nose 
into my business! 
s00n take care of him. 


Yes, they bring him back. 
This Gaptain Haddock, who 
Lect yesterday 

‘iends ip 


‘A youngster with 
a white dog? That 


reminds me of 
Something... but what 


lellot... Who's thatt... 
Oh, it’s you, General... 
What?... 0 


call you receive last night? 
va Yes, it was him, He Find 
your number ih my 


[Fyou widerstana? le hes aboard yeu put. 
this briefcase in. Hie baggage compartment. H 
A 4 


The. gui jaduadahe, 
Mae ee | 


Here comes the 
plane from Beirut 


1 say, have you noticed '... Armed 
‘men all over the place. 


Lam sorry, gentlemen: you have no 
permit to stay in Khemed, You must re- 
board the plane, and return to Beir 


Blistering barnacles! What sort 


Thundering typhoons! You're not 
of a yarn is that 2 


getting away with this! Our pa 
ports are perfectly in order 
Here are your passports. You Vest have’ sie right 

q will be conducted to the aircraft 


es Zz 


ions of blistering barnacle 
have come sofar, and then be 
by these Sashi-bazouks! It's 
absolutely infuriating ! 


‘Another eternity in this Flying cofFin'... And abumpy 
trip into the bargain. Rattled about like dice iv a bax ... 
There they go! [nan | just wonder what sort of trouble will drop on us 
hour they befiying |] IP yest. 
over the mountains 


ON 
} Thundering typhoons! Look out, Captain! 
J Why does everything 1 ise Vay. 


happen to me? 
<a 


ay 


Se 
= 


a 


Not at all. I'm just enj the 
luxurious comfort of air travel ! 
Tiny 
o— 
4 


If Golly! f can smell trouble. Viet wondering WHO warned 
|| There's something sinister || || the authorities at Wadesdah 
}] going ow here. Smust warn |! | of our arrival, and WHO 

|| Tintin at once. 


— 
Here, will you stop that! Tn there? Its the luagage, 
You know, he... yes,he You want me to 


wants to show me somet! 
All right, 11 Follow you. 


¢42 d 


What's that siren ANY An engine on fire! That's the alarm 
Por £ for the extinguishers! 
2 
3 F ‘ 
Ve a f = 
> 1 = 


“ail ¥ 


Wadesdah Tower...Wadesdah Tower...This is KH- Its wo good! It's too 
tinguishers haven't worked it's 020... Starboard motor on Fire... Extinguishers heavy. I shall fast 
burning wore Fiercely than ever! | lf unserviceable Were turing back..Well try toreach Wadesdah. $) | have to 


I simply must make 
him understand. He's 
got tocome and look 
at this thing. 


Dow't lose your head, sir. You'd Look here, young Fellow, Keep 
Find a parachute quite useless calms, will you? And leave the 


pilot alone e's got enough o 


S want a parachute, I his plate alrea 


tell you! I've paid for wy 
@ seat, aud 


Good |ad!... Thankel 
Everybody hang on tight, 
we're going to try to 
land... 


Allah be pragea!.. | 
Weare safe! 


Dow't stay here in the Come out of there, | 
open sun, We'd better Snowy! Abonce! 
move into the shadow of 

those rocks, while we 
wait for a rescue party, 


No, wo, there's no need to oon Yos, on Foot. 


wag, Wanda | Ta55- carta wesw 

mienced aa mee they'll take us back to Wadesdah, 
thirty miles away. They'll Y 1 gud we'll be expelled once again. 
soon be out: looking Fer Wait a minute, Snowy...1t seems 

to be about thirty miles to the 

city, Suppose we make 

ourselves scare 


oe 


im just going back bo the 
plane . Snowy's incorrigible; he absolutely 
insists on showing me some- 


Thirty wiles... And 
I've still got... Let's 
Ive still 240 wiles to the 
gallow...not too 
good, but still.. 


‘My bottle!... 1 
must save wey bottle! 


Thundering typhoons! The X 
plane's blown up! 


[ Sut my bottte’s |] [[ He went towards the 
safe! 


plane... Let's hope 
ustn't break 


Suowy, good old Showy. 

You scented danger, 
And | just thought 
uted to play. 
You know, Tintin, 
‘you ought to take 
we more seriously. 


Billions of 
blistering 
barnacles! 


You aren't broken’)! |[N...no. 1 was just 
you arew't hurt? |} || knocked Flat by the 


gal | blast. But Snowy? Where's 

Snowy? — 
Safe and sound. 
He's Fetching 
your hat 


A bime:bomb in the baggaae compartment 
So it's thanks to the fire in the starboard 
‘motor Ehat we're still alive!...Normally, at 
Bris time, we'd be Flying over the mountains, 
over the Jebel...You cam imagine, iP we'd 
blown up in the air... 


>] 


Yes, we've had 
a lucky es- 
cape. } won- 


Nothing...but { 
think we won't 


When we get to Wadesdah, we'll ]| |{ We mustn't run into 
| seek shelter with our old Friend the rescue party on 
Senhor Oliveira de Figueira 


] the way... As soon as 
= our disappearance is 
reported, they'll start 


|| searching for us. 


tie es bie bron A patrol! I'm sure they're 
' a of this li apt reson eseaes al EET out looking For us. 
Te a een, || before dawn, Captain. Make we your, # 
longen Fil be on my knees! Lying dott set ott ‘ 


Jie down, or not ? 
IF only U could lie down! Ene question. 


{heard a 


for heaven's sake |] Me, snoring t 
oF rumbling. stop snoring! lf { didn't hear 

thing. 
It's just an aero- any Paine 
plana... Listen. 


TN have my 
breakfas' 
bed, Nesto 
272...222... 


What on earth caw 1 
do? Let's hope they 
don't come back... 


Lalways keep a small 
Plask oP rum for 
emergencies. Now's 
the time to use it 


There, you see. We got 
in unmolested. Now 
we must Find Senlor 

Oliveira 

sure his house is near 
here 


This confounded 
cork wow't come 


Now then, where are those 
LT mean scouts... % {'d I-blil 
A word of two w-w-with them ! 
SH! Be quiet 
must get on. 


fou did say he always 


has a bottle of wine The Joke's onus i 


he's moved | 


Quick, we must 
Find some- 
where tohide! 


arty mixk dit .. 


Wadesdah at last! Now we 
must be careful... The main 
gates will be watched ; but | 
Know a small gateway, and 
that'Il be unguarded. 


uhor Oliveinat 
Senhor Oliveirat .. 
Open the door! Ite Tin 


We can't help it if Well: never mind! Just listen to that! There's one 
you're a light Next time we'll watk we haven't woken up, anyway | 

ida steerer on our hands, tosave || [L--Whatadin!...Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

lo you mea ae Abeer 

who's that ? PA A tiaue steeper Weleig PAGO 

asking you! Oy) ...What a nerve! 

What's the idea, | | é 

waking people AW you've been making! 

up at this hour? | | Nea 


2a BU) | 8: the beard of your Tintin,,.You here Come 
Whew! They've Baie Frophet, will you goaway | || in quickly... quicily! 
gone! That eae 

gave we a fright! widileb evauelese 

Game on, Cap A Open the door, 

tain, stop snor= Senor Oliveira! {ke 


ing for goodness: Tintin! Please open up! 
sala! 


What ace you doing here! It’s incredible !..Fantastic! t 
Pow't You know there's a «Lf can't belleve itt. you're doing in 
price on your head * But First of all: {'m sure ¥ Waits 
Te aT <9 you must be hungry = i] Er... adrop of It's like Enis 
your wine 
would save 
our lives. 


1 know... I've just 
seen the poster, 


Sj ay ee eee ees 
ANd 60 svairerafe |) Then we decided to set out for 
iat. J} wattioatetout este you. ff ACTION STATI 


FY Tt was wise of you. Now, I'll 
i todaiconthe — |] 

situation im Khemed, Six} 

months ago... 


wlatter From 
the Emin. 


1... What was that L'il light up. That] | Where wae It... Oh yes... f was caying that |} 
Forgive me....[. help me to stay six months ago, as a result oF an agrec- 
5 J ment between the Emir and Arabair, Wadesdal, 
became an important link in the air route 
to Mecca. Then, a Few weeks ago, it seems 
that trouble blew up between Arakair 
ir. The situation began to 


dreaming... 


«ABP by chance, trouble It all puzzles me, Senhor Oliveira} |[ On... Well... We'll 90 i 
fiaved upallover the country, |) || You see, the rebel Mosquitoes later. The most urgent thing is bo 
‘and Sheik Bab £1 Ehr took com- || || and the Arabair DC3's help the Emir, What's become oF him? 
and of the rebels, These rebels || || the same source... And | eas 

ware supported by. powerful know what touched off the dispute tae Hnevnicrk 

ait Force which, oe speak, between the Emir and Arabait, fem ecen ait 
Fierce bribesinen remained 
loyal. 


Sareea ra ; 
hy What... what... what. 


} HAAAAH!. i what happened 


Your pipe, Captain, 
It set Fire to 
your beard. 


Come, it's time For 2 
sleep, Tomorrow we Sian saa theres 
will Find some way A patrot coming - 
For you to 

city, and join the Emir, i 


‘ 


Dy [estat at) Het et ete 


| 


asaeS =e 
Quiet, Snowy, SAD | - : 
auict! Yes!...Lucky for us we 
had all day yesterday 
: to practise ! Foor senhor 
| Oliveira! 
7 


Good! Now we're 
|] owt of the ci 
And there's the 
well... Confound 
it, he promised 
us there'd be noone 
Ppa about at thishour 


iF 


like everyone else, you 
fancy-dress Fatima?! 
What do you want, any - 


Why can't you talk English] 


| 


HL will raise the alarm! 


Billions of blue blistering 
barnaclest That old witch 


And our guide isn’t 
here'!... Oliveira was 


|| quite definite that he'd 


wait wear the well, 
with the horses 


There he is! Five! 


Back in the 
beat agains. 


My stirrups, plist 
ws My stireups! 


ase. 


Hello, Colowel Achmed 2... his 
is Mull Pasha at Sheik Bab El 
Ehr's Neadquarters... Order 
your Mosquitoes to bake off 
immediately...Hello?... Yes. 
Their mission: to wipe out a 
party of three horsemen who 
have left Wadesdan, heading 
for the Jebel... You understand? 
.Go0d... Armoured cars are 
already —_ on the way...Hellot... 
BPs they are partisans 
D of Ben Kalish Exab. 


Oht...Listen!.., Gunfire somewhere 
in the desert. 


Our own aircraft! 
They're mad 1 


First mission accompl 


tie. Black fan 
the two armoured cars 


Quick, pubme 
pack to Colonel 
Achmed... Ah, 
it's you... Er. 
fthink | mis- 
understood. You 
didw't say that 
the armoured cars 


Hello, yes... Aly Phe armoured... 


mission accomplished. | 
Excellent...The 
wo armoured cars 
destroyed?... 
Congratulations, 
Colonel Achmed. Real 
aces, your pilots! 


E72 | ordered 
itt#2.. You bungling 
‘af! Only the horse- 
men were to be 
wiped out! 


I ...Dismiesed... 
R Reduced to 


surprised if 
they're looking } 


} over. Into the saddle 
| weve a long way t9 go. 


Sey 
Every wan pick his target | 


Careful! 


The camels bark...er, no...Thé 
dogs bark and the camels pass. 


Good... Come Forward 
Who are these strangers?| 


These holes in the rock? 

Yes, | noticed them. 
They look like windows. 
It wouldn't gurprise 


me iF there were people } 
living inside. 


Nonsense! Thoy 
couldn't possibly. 
Still, we'll soon 


jonds of Ben Kalish Ezab.Thoy 


have travelled far to see him. 


That is good. We will 
take them before him 


All right 
People do 
live there 


Thundering typhoons!...A Romans 
temple, hewn from the rock!...{nerediblet 


How stupendous! An entire 
city carved out oF the 
mountain. 


‘Aud my son?...My own little titel 1 
treasure? My precious Poor Jittle lamb || the pal tree, so the croco 
$ darting...Where is he = 


he Gaara can come and cat you. Hatha! 
Ah yes... We left hiv at his fapa. eres Tan aren & 
Marlinspike, Your Hi d 
ness, But rest assured, a 

good hands. 


> = — = 
Ah, Nestor, | was looking for you, It’s ko test the new steer For instance, at the moment, my 
Could you give me a ing mechanism I've Fit- skates are locked right over to 
Eaay hand ¢ [t's nothing ted to my roller- skates, the left... .F someone were to push 
much: simply give me ++. Quite simple, really. me now {should turn round more 
a little push. They use the same 
f principle for steering 
model cars, 


or less on the same spot. 


But I'm quite sure that despite 
his sadness my cherub is a 
little ray of sunshine, bringing 
life and gaiety into your old 
home. 


And you, what brings you 
here’... Come along in and 
sit down. You must be tired. 
And you'll certainly be hungry 
and thirsty. I will have some 
refreshments brought to 


Nothing simpler, don't-you agree? 
vo Awd it would’ have gives my 
lambkin such pleasure!...Well, 
instead of seizing this opportuni- 
ty of pleasing wy little sugar- 
Plum, they refused, on some 
trumped -up excuse .. 


Slave trading, wo less... Their 
Planes touching down at Wadesdah 
‘onthe way From Africa are always 
full to bursting with native Sudan - 
ese and Senegalese. These are 
Mohammedan converts, making 

Hl their pilgrimage to Mecca 


By Alla Let us 
hope your deg 


I] Well, Your Highness, we are here to try and help 
} you ; also, te act to the bottom of a mystery, in 
which Arabair seem to have an important part. 
Arabair? The dogs!... They will pay dearly 
for their treachery...{ gave them permission 
to establish a base at Wadesdal, an import- 
route te Mecca, = 


int link on the 


ue day, about three 
months ago, my little 
Abdullals, my Flawless 
Jewel, expressed a wish to 
See the Arabtir planes loop 
the loop a few times before 
landing at Wadesdah... 


Loop the loop !# 
But Highness... 


Naturally, U was very angry and threatened to 


terminal 


our agreement, | also used ayother 


threat: that { would reveal to the world that 


On the other hand, on the return 
journey their planes are mostly 
‘empty... Why 


But thats 
Frightful! 


Er... Yes, .. But toget back to Arabair: 
thase jackals stirred up trouble 
in my country, and thanks to 
their support, the accursed Bab 
El Elin wats able to seize power... 
But it won't be For long. ..1'l] 
throw him out, that mangy 
dog, that stinking 
hyena, that slimy 

serpent, thats 


It does indeed, Di Gorgonzola ~ 
shipping magnate, newspaper 
proprietor, radio, television and 
Ginema tyce air-line king, dealer 
in pearls, gun 

slaves-the man who helped Bab 
£1 Ehr to sieze power... 

But patience! Ill-gotten gains 
benefit no one! 


That's what 
he thinks! 


Yes, a tame cheetah, But you see 

what happens when he is annoyed... 
And Lam the same: woe betide those 
who attack me... The pertid 
El Ehr will learn this one day, to 


hig cost! 


He's an international crook; 
he must be put out of harm's 
way. 


Yes, you are right. 
But what can we do to 
expose his dreadful 
traffic in slaves? 


And that infamous di J 
rgonzola, too, the 
owner of Arabair, 


6 Bab 


Arabair belongs to 
di Gorgonzola? 


Tell me, Your Highness, .. Mecca 
is the Eerminus for Arabair, isn't 
Good...{s there any way of 


To Mecca? That's not easy at 
the moment. But if you will 
give me two or three days, L 
will Find means of putting you 
‘aboard a sailing-ship, which wil 
take you there. 


‘Again? What has 
happened now ? 


Here we are... You may dismount | 
<s. But stay while | make sure 
that the boat has arrived. 


Look, they have just put a 
boat out. 


It is Ben Yussef, 0 Master. 


on him... See, it will beat least tree weeks 
before 


on Ayes 


‘Aha! This will please 
Bab El hr. 


Ayesha jumped 


6 well. 


There, everything is 
's tail 


arranged. You leave tomorrow 
at dawn, with two trusted 
‘men, They will lead you Eo 

4 point on the coast where 
4 Small vessel will be wait- 
ing to take you to Mecca. 
But be on your guard, Di 
Gorgonzola is a dangerous man, 


Ie seems that he trod 


Al, so that's the tub we're 
golng to board. [t's a dhow... No: 
(beg es your pardon: « saymbuk 


A mounted patrol 


By the beard of the Prophet, some 
thing suspicious is going on over there, 


Halt!...Who goes there? By Allah! her en stars 


bled on a patrol 


Hal ha! ha! Soldiers ? Them? 
Don't make me laugh ! 

he shot into the air and 

they bolted like rabbits! 


I[Unfortunacely they'll have 
nade a report... In which case.. 
What a pessimist you are! What 
are you afraid oF}... That 
they'll send a squadron of 
battleships after us? 


= 


Not that, certainly, but--. J) | 


é) 


They're coming back’... 
This is going to be hot! 
+». Everybody down! 


Hatha! ha! { wae thinking 
of those twopenny- half: 
penny coastguards gallop- 
ing Headlong ! Anyone'd 

think they were trying to 
break the sound barrier! 


“Thundering typhoons! Mosquitoes! 


i 
we're going to be roasted $ 


T don't know what happen- 
ed... Some coward hit me 
from behind. 


But who?...We're on 
‘our own. The crew have 
taken the boat and made off 


ps 


| Quick, get 
down... Thats 
what knocked 
you out! | 


Thundering 
Eyphoons! My nose! 


$0 sorry...But there's 
no time to waste. We 
waust build a raf, or we'll 


bearitled alive. 


\fOh! There's the pi 
plane we shot down! 


USS 


Billions of blue blistering barnacles' 
Weve saved two cases of provisions, and no. | 
enough t9 drive you crazy | 


Neild What about tryin 
with your knife? 


Him 10 Let him Fake 
care of himself... Er. 
he Far away # 


No, auite wear. Here, help 
me rescue him 


fou've done 4 good job, cht You 
trigger-happy thug! Who are you, 
anyway? What's 

your name? 


Fer... oh! Skut...50 yourname's 
Skut, eh... Er, L... Well, don't 
let it bother you! 


[What do you mean, scoot? I'll keach 
you manners, you blithering bombard 
I'll soon deflate you! Ectoplasws | 


‘Look out | 
Mind your knife! 


| name Skut.. 
Fictr Skut...Me 
Esthonian... 


‘May I have the pleasure 
of this samba, Princess 


Excuse me, my lord, there is a radio 
call For you... [t's urgent... 


Il Yes, he's atrue gentleman. 

}) Naturally, malicious tongues 
spread rumours that he has a 
shady past. 


cruise! 


You see, dear lady 
Business, always busi- 
ness. Lam indeed a 


slave. 


It’s omly to be expected that 
such luxury arouses envy. 
One must admit 7 


What an ideal yacht for 4 


The "Scheherazade" is certainly 
a wonderful ship... And whata 

good idea to have a Fancy-dress 
ballon board... Ma-a-arvellous! 


What an entrancing host he is, | 
This cruise aboard the "Scheherazade 
is really too enchanting! 


Will you Forgive me? 


1 KG VM calling R3KO 
ranemit im code... Over, 


Good... Now For the book, and 
lecode this. farasites 
land 2~I know who they are! 


We're rid of those two 
meddlers ! 


If this goes on, Captain, wo'll soon be on Dr. 
Bombant’s diet’: plankton and sea-water, 


Met... Drink sea-water?... Ha! ha! hal Not as bad as all that! ... 
out of your mind 2 Thiwk of all the dead fish there must 
F be init... All the people drowned in it 
ig somes coptae: over the centuries... All the tons of 
rubbish dumped From ships every day. 
You can commit suicide if you like, 
‘king that pig-swill. But for me 
it’s “wiet, niet,” all along the line! 


This not goed... 


[A ship...Just when you've swallowed 
that liquid wamure! Ha! hat ha! 
What a scream! 


I =i v z) 
ee *| A ship! 
Tks Erue! 


ha! This'll be the 
death of ma! 


= 7] 

Who wasn't going to drink || [pss So you decided to have T ow: The ship! She Ho see 
‘any sea-water ? That'll some after All! | ust... She go!. 

teach him! ¢ 


your life!...Not 


Met Not on 
‘adrop!,.. Glub! 


[ lve anidea! Has | 
anyone got a mirror? 


a 
A mirror? } 

|| What on 
earth for 

| < 


Thundering typhoons! He's right! 


She's getting Further away. Who's 
the bath-tub admiral commanding 
that crew of landlubbers 


1 | What now? How can we 
\ attract their attention 


“~ 
eSew 


You like comb too? 


No thanks, if 
only the / 
mirror, 


=i 


Well dome, 
Tintin! I never 
thought of it! 


Flashing ight to 


Blistering barnacles, go on!. 
starboard, sir 


the sunlight straight in the 
they'll see us in the end. 
Samm Let's hope <a! It our 
last chance ! 


There, wy lord, ,, Do you 
see the signals they're 
making. Three of Ehem, 
and a little dog 


Hello... Yes, Captain, 90 
ahead... What® AraFE with 
three shipwrecked sailors? 
By Lucifer,,,{.,.Wait, I'll ome 
and see, .Till then, wot word 


ptintin and I[A waste of time... They're just 
Tand ome mere of those practical 
But jokers who drift across the 
| occa in a nut-shell...You know, 
|| it’s the three all the newspapers 
wrote about ...They don't need 
anything. Proceed on your course. 


By Lucifer! 
the bearded sailor 
a thied ruffian! 
what about the message 
|] Mull Pasha just sent me ? 


Yes, | see..,Araft. 
with three men. 


I[ 1 said proceed,...Fire and brimstone! 

l| Where should we be iF we stopped For all 
the rag-tag-and-bobtail who put out ta 

| sea for Fun!...Proceed... And nok 4 
word of thie to the passengers. .. 
You understand ? 


Yes, yes, | know...[...{'ve just given orders 


[(Marauiet Yoohoo, Marquis: || |{ Castaways, my dear Fel 
—=F, For the Captain to pick them up. 


low! Out there ona raf 


40! Wire true Marquis 


Real castaways! 
How madly 


Oh, how gorgeous! [ve 
always dreamed of seeing 
real castaways! 


[us at last! 
552 


That does it. Now this }| ff By Lucifer! What's tobe done? } Hello? Yes, my 
really is the Raft [Lthey mustn't 4 see me! lord Marquis...Your 
of the Medusa! name's not to be 
mentioned in Front 
Hl of the castaways. 
Ves, wa! lord, 


In addition, | want youto | \[ Thundering typhoons! What abeautiful || |{ And those fools think their 
remove these men at once- | ship. A mutti-millionaire’s yacht! troubles are over! Ha! ha! ha! 
my quests are too inquisitive || | emma coy That's a 900d joke! 

| 4 


and must have no contact 
with them, 


‘Thundering typhoons! What a Almost ... A fancy dress ball... fer la Madonna! Can you 
magnificent yacht! Whose is she? And what a bunch theyare : believe it!...It's wand 
wa Hey, are they having « carnival high society, I can tet! you; his Friend the deep-sea 

on board? nothing but dukes, duchosses Fisherman, Paddock 


and Film stars ~all the nobs. 


L must go and 
welcome them. 
Art must ombrace 
the children of 
Adventure! 


In the name of the Marguis di Gorgonzola, Signora Castafiore!...Run for 


welcome aboard, carissime mie! Df] What shall wedo%...Hop back ontherattt 


My dear Tintin! 


. — ——————— 
pelented to #8 ‘ fe ig FFiw 50 sorry, Signora, but his lordship has bl 

Il you again, my dear nora Castorei orders: these poor men are completely exhausted . 

ack et..Harrock, find Ghensctvends the riskoF infection, youloow. ||| Well, Parker, have you 


questioned them 
But my good man, Veal 
i y es, m'lord, They 
Musee were aboard 4 sam- 
bul, being taken 


«This morning their boot was If your lordship will di Gorgonzola’s yacht 


wachine-quaned and set on Fire by pardon me, I think must be dreaming. 
aircraft From Khemed .AFter shoot- 1 should mention that i PT 

ing down oueaf the planes, they made || || Signora Castafiore, Corn 
themselves a raf. They Phen rescued who knows the two 

the pilot of the aircraft. castaways, welcomed 

them in your lordehip's 


They can't stay here on Maat day ab dawn. 
board. But what's to be . 
done? What indeed 3... Als, Get dressed quickly. You're in 
Thave it! The "Ramona" luck. We've meta merchant- 
She's in these waters .. man bound for Mecca: just 
iseten Waraeravae where you were making For. 
laledhather! te PP cence, Her master has agreed to take 
you aboard. 


$0 that’s that! And |) || Ah, this is the place for me: 
now, my Fine Friends, || H back aboard a good old Freighter 
I wish youa pleasant 

journey. Ha! hatha! 
ha! 


There, you two: these are your quarters. || { Hi, you lubberly scum, not so || 1 This is too much! He's 
Your pal’s going elsewhere,..Theskipper || |} Fast! What do you mean t locked us im, the in- 
will be down to see you s00) = > solent porcupine! 
you your whisky himself! 


Open up ! Thunder- FF weit, well, you old drunkard ! So 

ing typhoons, open “ you're kicking uparow already % 
up! You ifl- mannered || | If d 
savages! 


[This is.a happy reunion , eh, old 
|] bettle-nose? We must havea drink 


| 
} 


I command one of di Gorgonzola's 


».ended up here? Quite simple: 


And way we 
inquire what you plan 
Gi to do with ust 


TF you're sensible, you'll be 
ashore. But not at Mege 
Wadesdah 


Wadecdah! But that'e murder! 
Sheik BabEl Er has puta 
price on our heads . 


put: 
At 


You're breaking my heart, dear 
boy. But that’s enough Eaik.... You 
Here, drink my 


Not on your ti 
SSF And you'll put us ashore 


Ha! ha! ha 
good one! 


That's a 
is beard! 


Yes, he won't sleep 
awink tonight ! 


Or else what ?...Hal ha! ha! . 

T advise you to behave yourselves. 
Don't Forget we're in the RedSea, 
and there's no shortage of 
sharks...You get me?. 

Now, like big-hearted 

chap, I'll leave this 


bottle to console you. 


Under ?... Blistering barnactes!| 
Not that way either! 


"Bye for now... We dock the 
day after tomorrow, $0 you've 
plenty of time to solve one (m= 
I] portant question: do you sleep 
f] with your beard under or over 
the sheet ? 


To Beelzebub with the bec 
clothes ! Tint too hot anyway! 


a] a 
: 3 nl There, indreay 
7 Now for some steep ing already! 
ae went last, 
ey 


> 


fo: did you all out of 
your bunk 4 
Wf Where d'you think f 
came from?...Mare}.. 
Blistering barnacles, 
get up!..-l think that 
bunch of rats ave 
ngines have topped ‘abandowing ship! 
«that's peal enough 


Open up, thundering 
typhoons... Open up 
|] before { gat violent ! 


UY Captain, this 


[ Thundering typhoons! Keep it up, boys! Row hard! She'll 
The ship's on t blow up any minute. 


Follow me... We'll probably 
Find araft up for'ard. 
ing usin We ious! 
doomed ship! To Davy Jones || | yee cevicusly 
With the lot of you! For shipwrecks! 


There's someone 
iw the hold! 
What the... 


We good black Negroes! A lot of We'll Ery and put out 
men... Want come them,too, I'd say. the blaze,..That 
out...No can What shall we do, “ {just can't 
breathe... We Captain’ We can't 

just abandon 


Eighteon tons of high explosive That's it! The hose is 
aud ammunition: it'll make a comnected,..Now then, 
pretty Fireworks dieplay! Jet's open the valve. 


Thanks... that's it... 1° 
tackle the Fire...You go over 
bo port and get another 
hose into action. 


What about the explosion? Is it due Jt... it’s owt. 
for today or... But,..but... | can’t see was very nearly wai 
any more smoke or Flames! || overboard ... 


By thunder! The fire's 
gone out! Put her about 
boys. We're going back. 


those peor Fellows: rf mes. You go up on the. 
below, Captain. bridge and take the wheel. 


dal 


Phew! that was no joke, alone: || || There's something more urgent 
but she's under way at last. send out a distress call by radio. 
Magniticent, Captain...And | I , 


now for the Negroes. Ly 


I No, he’s alive... See,he's 
|| coming round, 


\R Skut! Skut,old wan, 
‘say something ! 
MW What happened ? 


i 


Then they are ai a ike... Good idea... Do 
Break radio and it Wh 1. |) that... Um going 
with me ...The' to make sure 
knocked-out z rhaps,|| there's no 
further danger, | 


Don't worry, Skut: the 
There's no more danger... 
what about yout What hay 


They wake me, to go with 

them... Without you... [ refuse 
want t0.. ke you 
“and send radio signal. 


Yes, they abandoned us, 
the iconoclasts. $0 here 
|) we are alone on board, 
witha crowd of Negroes 
in the hold 


A hitthe taker... | || Now I'll take care of 
[SJ || those negroes. First, 
No mere need to to let chemout .. 
worry, youngster: 


the Fire is tight 


Troglodytes'... 

kins! ... Pickled ‘i 

Leave me Alone! 
Ty Th} 


All vight | Vm here! 


So sorry, Captain, but {had 
no choice. | 


Please don't worry: 
Tm getting 
used to it! 


j 

If Effendi not be angry... You 
wot shout... We not know 
you good white man... We 
think you bad white man 
who shut poor black man in 
bottom of ship...Where are 
bad white men? 


you! | let you out of that dungeon, and 
what thanks dol get ? You kwock 
me Flat 


Bad white men all gone, 

Left us. Bue iF you help me, 
il take you wherever you 
want togo, You're going 
to Mecca, eh? 


pa 


Yos, Effendi, to | All right, we'll take you 
‘Mecca, We good Mus- to Mecca...ov condition 


lime, We maki 
pilgrimage to che 
tomb of the frophet. || 


Hhak you all obey my 
orders, Fora start, [ need 
some wion as stokers. 


There, IF my reckoning is 
correct we should soon 


Yes. Those poor fellows. 
nearly the.end of their journey, 


Foor Fellowst...foor fellows!.... 


Come, come, youve 
You don't still believe they were 


been reading too 


being sold as slaves? ... It's many thrillers... 
absurd There's no slave 
trading wow~ 


TF the Emir was tell 
the trach, then ['m 


ad 


that was to be their Fate. 


Look, Captain; just tell we this: 
is there any coke aboard? 


Effendi! Effendi! 
You cove look! 
Ship coming tous. 


Soitis! A sambuk ... 

The harbour pilot from 
Jidda, perhaps...No, 
we're still too Far From 
shore... Fisherman, 


then 


We'll heave 
to, and see what he 
wants. 


Salaams, 0 sailor... Captain Allan is up 
there # 

Capt Gaaae 

Finished... Gone. 

Lam 

captain now. 


Ak, you have replaced him...Good , 

|) good... Is the coke of best quality 
} 90° 

| The coke? Again? Blistering 
barnacles, what's all thie non- 
sense about coke Thundering 


typhoous,, there's no coke on board! 


seryou'll dove 


Yes... Strong muscles 


[ Ana teeth? 
your mouth, 
Teeth quite sound 


IL too bad... 


as 


ve 


F 

|[ Coxe tt 

Tintin was right! There 

still are slave-traders...And 
that's what you're up te 


Here, have you quite Finished play- | 

ing the cattle-dealer? This man’ } 

hota horse, nora slave 
Séh!...You mustn't say 
that! ..."Coke” is the word, 3 
448 you well know, 


. Blistering barnacles! } 


| You trafficker im human Flash! | 
| | You deserve tobe strung up on 


| the mizzen yardarv! 


lucky [ dow't stuff y 

down your gullet!... But get 
out...viper! And take care that 
you don't cross my path again ' 


Sheer off, filibuster!...Oue of Baboon! 


Carpet-seller! .. 
my sight, you gallows bird 


Paranoiac!... Pockmark'! . Ee nazouk| 


Duck- billed platypus! ... Jellied-eel!.,, 
i Anthropophagu 
Cercopithecus! _... Psychopath!... Er... 


Cannibal! 


No good, Captain. 
He’ too Far away 


That's what you think! He hasn't 
heard the last of me! 


ATCHE 
oY SNA 


" OSTROGOTH! 


By the way... How did 1 Found this sera 
you tumble Eo the word 


of paper 
i 
“coke" t 


on the table while you were 
plotting our course on the 
chart, Read it. 


By the beard of the frophet, 
the dog will pay dearly for this! 


‘A Fragment of a wireless First, we must talk tothe Getting on, Skut® 
message sent by di Gorgonzola |} I Africans: they must be 

to that gangster Allan!... made to understand that 

And “coke” isa code word for under the circumstances 

their cargo of slaves! ... The 

pirates! 


Good... Well, Tit 
going to talk to 
Ene cargo, You take 
the wheel and 
steer due south, 
We'll head for 


Djibouti. 
must bry Eosend out 


a radio call. 


[ Afterwards, of course, you plan 
Sa — to return home and rejoin your fate awaits you. You saw 
My Friends, listen to me carefully families. Isn't that soz that Arab who came aboard, 
You have undertaken this long and Lchaced off fo, He's 
Journey to make a Pilgrimage to waiting for youin Mecca, 
‘Macca, haven't you fo buy you and make you 
into slaves!... Slaves, 
you understand 2 


Km afraid a very different 


You speak well, Effendi Naturally, f realise that. But [ 
Wicked Arab, very wicked. Fepeat, if you go there, you'll be 
Foor black men not want sold as slaves. Is that what 
to be slaves. Poor black you want t 

men want bo go to 

maces . We not slaves, EFFendi, We 


good Muslims. We want 
y to goto Mecca. 


wi, 


But billions of blue blistering bar- 

nacles, | keep on telling you: if you 
go there, you'll be sold as slaves ! 
Thundering typhoons, [can't make 


H itany clearer. 
You not shout, EF Fendi, 
Poor black men only 
BB] want togoto Mecca. 
< 
“e 


: = 


[ Allright, you boneheads, go to We mot coconuts, 
Mecca!.., But you'll stay there Effendi. We good 
For ever!... You'll never see black men. We good 
your own country again! .. Muslims. We want 
Never sce your Families again! to go to Mecca, 
ss You'll be slaves For ever... 

That's what you're in Far, you 
dunderheaded coconutz, you! 


I cat doathing!... I've 
tried the lot!..,Vou can't 
eo 
stop: that's 

ce banging 
yourlhead against a rick wall! 


Now then...What's going on’ T not want togoto Mecca, {tell 
Why all the quarreling them you are good white man, you 
: speak truth. [remember in my 


ae village three young men went to 
|| Mecca... Two years ago...They not’ 


i 


RTD) | comme back...they no doubt staves 
T not want to go to Mecca! 
Fy || not want tobe slave. 


The next morning Yes, iF all goes well! I shan't be 
really happy till we get there, You 
those whe don't want togoto Mecca There... Eheday after can bet that at this very moment 
will ia lsudat lasasther park, As bomorrow we'll: be aE 4i Gorgonzola i¢ aware of the 
|| for the rest, they can continue Djibouti, and that‘ be Situation. And he knows that we 
i the end of our worries... know... Watch out for what he's 
cookin 


I[ An aeroplane... They're Hello,hello...Albatross to 
I| circling us... how odd... |} Ri Shank...Hlavesighted Ramona 
———s 20 miles west of the Farnsan 
= Islands,..She is steering 
south-southeast, Over. 


Shark to Albatross... He's going off... 1 wonder The trap is closing : my boys are 

Mossage reccived...Steer- 5 ing mest. {| || what he wac up to. on the job! afew hours 

\ : - the "Ramona" wil have disappeared, 
peciknaws Fie with crew and cargo,..S0 all the 

oiee weteh care for. incriminating evidence wil be 

that sort of visit. effectively liquidated . 


‘Aha! My orders have. 
been carried out. 


That plane snooping around} 


worries me...[F I were you 
|| captain, I'd alter course. 


“The radio !! Quite all broken 


now | 


That bird oF ill-owel 
getting on my ne 


Buzz of, you stool- 
pigeon! You're asking 
For a smack on the 


] 
| 


I say, Skut, ['m terribly 
sorry! You've worked For 
30 long on the radio... 

and then [im so clumsy... 


She working!...She 
working wow! 


bang like that? 
It's wot possible. 


Captain! 
[e's going 


Tudo sorry, but the radio, 
Captain... The radio ... 
{5 going |! 


Oh yes 2 Where... [ 
hope it steers clear 


Look at them, skimming over the 
waves...1 cam seetwo...no, three .. 


There, Captain, aver there, 
Tm sure... Right out there 
I saw the wake, | tell 


There! 


A periscope 
you 


Now keep calm, young 
shaver! Periscope or wo 
Periscope, keep calm 


Ten thousand thundering typhoons! 
It’e true! 


.. because I've had enough 

of being rammed! Only 

4 couple of minutes ago, 
plop-a Flying-Fich slap in 
wy face. And now you: 
that's emough ! 

Flying Fish? I must 

have'a look at thew 


Oh, how beauti- 
Ful! You'd think 
they wore little 
silver arrows... 


with my binoculars. 


Where is it now? 
I can't see it any 
But Sms 


Action stationel,., Fire! ...$.0, 
1 Confound! the 
vu Send forhelp! At 
: wrine!...Clear the 
decks For action!... Keep calm! 


Don't panic... Women and children First! 


Disaster!...Theend!... }| |f The ammunition! 
There's nothing we can the forward hol nay 
We're almost within 
range,..They don't 
kuow what's in store 
Keep clin OF course! Only, the for thew. 
and don't panic ; torpedo isw't here yet! | 
Come on, hurry; every~ } 
one on Fue alert. 


This won't take long co settle. Tintin at the radio. You 
Stand by No. tube... ak the wheel, Skut. Repeat 
my orders when { give 
them. Remember, starboard 
is right ; port on the 
loft : 


Torpedo to port: Curses on them | 


Hard a star- | They've cwung away... 
board. I They must have spotted us 


What's all this bally-]| |f Starboard 20... Ahead, 
hoo about a sub- speed six knots... Stand 
marine?...There by No.2 tube. 

isn't awar on, is 


Someone's 
ur call 


There they are aliead, to port, 
This time they won't escape Hs... 


By rights he should be 
astern, to starboard. 
wa few minutes I'l 

turn to port again, to 


confuse him 


Peer sport 30°... 
1 mean, steer port 
50°, 


Wait now ! He'll end up 
by turning to starboard 
again... And then 


Starboard 45° 
Starboard 45° it 


By the powers of 
Satan! They ‘ve 
dodged us again! 


Torpedo to starboard! 
{Thundering typhoons! Quick, 


Ley voce) 


Blistering barnacles| Fullspeed ahead! 


Thundering typhoons! The By Lucifer! They’ 
engine-room telegraph is going astern... our 
i IF torpedo has missed 
again... They're tough, & 
chose boys 


Quick! Quick! I wust release 
this infernal machine! 


PCHKRAAPRVT! p EEOW. , they're still going 
} TRRKHKRAAL.¥ 7 : ary well | No.3 
confourided nti. 


jello... Engine room 


Too late! .. 
They've got 


| 
e | IF No, they're depth charges Oho! Great grandfathers! 
Whew! I really thought we What a pasting!... They'll 
been torpedoed ... beas Flat asa Dover 
Bh us. Navy seaplanes, with pole afen EMAe 


Ehose pirates fora target! H Wait !... There, 
They're certainly machines that upheaval in 


Look! The submarine They're waving a white Hello, hello. Unidentified sub- 
has surfaced! They're surrendering... ie: remain on the surface 
The game's up. ‘and stop your engines, One sus- 
- picious meve and we'll blow you 
I} out of 


Ir = 


Torpedoes are out of the question 
i 12 on their 


tM look like aw accident... # 
{| I you go: you've plenty of time: 
tine mine's set to explode in one hour. J} 


wait For the 
‘mgoing to see if there's any 
ance of dropping anchor. 


I[ Don't worry, boys... She'll 
|] blow up any moment 


Still no news from Kurt and 
his submarine...What are 
they playing at, the 
Fools # 


The cruiser Los Angeles, my lent 
Marquis...5he's just Plashed a 
signal ordering us to heave 
to, What shall I do ¥ 


lent... BME 
what are they 
doing now? 


Lost... all is lost! Ye 


+» But it's 


impossible! 


Repeat the message, Tom...And add 
that iF they don’t heave to immediately, 
we'll open fire 


up on tne bridge 2. 
T haven't bine, 
Gaptain, 1... What 
wwe warship? 

-- Sw coming * 


All right, Stop the engines. 
And launch my personal 
barge. I'll go myself and 
tell those insolent 
cowboys what { think 

of their manners! 


Do not insist, my 
Friends. will go alone 


== 


But what's happening 
now s 
up. He's stopping. Hae 
he seoKar aren * 

5 


Awd he's steering towards us! 
“Well, thie beats everything! 
To have the cheek to come and 


brazen it out! What a nerve 


Whoops! That's done the trick’ 
Just you catch we now gentle- 
men! ... Hat ha! ha! 


ACAnee of govern. 
nt I Again report 
San Theodoros, 
Alcazar, for 


N # V 
guaveRY—'T 


in hams 
re COW 


"Yratticker 


& E, 
le) KA 


a = 
Where did Sheik Bab El Eh 


id hear the old 


Will) Whak a}6y to be howte Familiar sounds ... 


again, and to breathe 
the country aii 


Listen: the sound of a 
motor: it's the gardener 
mowing the lawn... 


get his Warplanes? 
WAR SURPLUS STOCKS ACQUIRED BY DAWSON 


erat used by Shelk B 
EL Ebr to help in his, 
defeat of the Emir Ben 
Kalish Ezab_ is now 
revealed, These ir 
raft were war surplus 
Stocks. bought. up. all 
Over Europe. by Day 


first time that 
has encountered) 
shady individual 


conducted a iverat 
rs for Rusta 


Great snakes! (es | (oe Hello there, Professor! That's certainly 
Frofessor Calculus ! BER | a fanny way bo welcome people! fl 
wo Wat's he invent: te | 
Ga this time 0 Ehere you are! Wel 
ey Cth ine nackte Marlinpie. 


*, 


What on earth are those contrap- Motor-roller-skates. fora And they'll have to install 
tions? Jong time I've been trying traffic lights on the pavements 
to Find an answer to the with your confounded roller 


Eraffic problem... { was coasters!... But whereis Abdullah? 
thinking oF a Flexible, 


No, a two-stroke engine, 
of 48 c.c.s, and controlled 
by cables which regulate 
the throttle and steer the 
skates at the same time, 


That's all very interesting -.. Oh, how glad I... | Fear that Master }| |f Poor Nestor! 
Enbl asked ed aia te || 1 am to sce you back, Abdullal’s vieit was |) |] A real dewon, that 
Abdullah 2... Abdullah? not very good for me. boy, Let's see what 
WHERE 1S ABDULLAH = ¥ ta. But things are better 

You simply won't believe a Retbociiior how... He and his 

it, but ve reached \ fl retinue departed yester- 

40m.p. Would you day. He left a wote 

like to try thew? 


Cam’e he use my “My dear Blistering |] 1 Very sweet, ch*... Nestor just 
Proper name? Barnacles, Lhave |] been Fussing about a litte 

— been very good. { |] } innocent childish mischief. 

haven't played any || ( 

Jokes. fapa wrote to 

me, | must go howe. 

That's gad, because it 

is Fun at Marlinspike, 

With love From 


Billions oF bilious blue blis- 


tering barnacles 


ina thunder- 


ing typhoon! Another joke 
by that infernal chitd 
Shall J never be left in peace?! 


Tn peace 


Sin, Me. Wagg has just 
arrived... 


Jolyon Wag... 
of 


ee 


Hello, old boy! Howare you, you old se. 
4 


“wi doing Fine... in the pink 
Ha! hal ha! ha!... What alark to see 
you again, you old humbug, you! 


Well, my old salt 
Surprise For yo 
country's pret 
as ditchwater, 


Tve got a 
ot the 
but it's dutt 


No,no, take it From me, 
[said to myself: Joly 

Y "you must g0.and liven things up 
for that old stick-in-the-wud..” 


That's very kind 
Cs aT 


w, turnit up! No buts! Too 
easy. I'm president of the Vagabond 
Gar Club down my way ; all l've had to 

do is organise a rally, and the final 
trials... 


